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SYNOPSIS.

Ainu Wayne is sent away from Hed T I ill.
his l.omt1. by lua ion J. Y., as a mural
faili:ri t'U-i- runs nftor lilm in a tunnle
of hort sMrts to Mil liim Kouil-liy- . Oip-Cil- n

W.iyvr n lis Alan of the falling of tlio
VN'aj t'leni ilrinks Alan's lienhh on IMs

Mnlulav. Jiiiltfe Mealoy buys a for
Alix U'tnySn. The Ju'li;e U finds Alan In
his 1.ubi!H'ks with lils pnitloytTs. Alan anl
Ai mr't at sea, homeward bound, and
atsrt a lhrtatlon whli-- berom-- s'riii)s.
At liotne. Natu e Sterling asks Alan to k
away trom Alix. Alix is taken to task bv
tirrry. her husband, for r londuct with
Alan and Jeli.'s him. Cioi ty, ns !. thinks.

e s Alix and Alun elopiniT. drops every-
thing, and xoes to lVrnumbui-o- . Alix
Wwts Alan on the train.

CHAPTER VII Continued.

"That's right." salil Alix as she fol-

lowed his load to a cab. She got In

aud then shook hands with her escort.
He looked at the dollar bill her grasp
left ivhiud.

That wasn't called for. Miss. It
win enough for me to have saved ye
from n fall."

'You didn't save me." said Alix with
a bewildering smile. "I saved my-

self."
She left him scratching his head

over this fresh enigma.
Alix was tired and hungry when

she got back home but excitement kept
her up. She felt that she stood on the
threshold of new effort and a new life.
After all, she thought, it was she that
had made her dear old (Jerry Into a
time-serve- She could have made him
into anything else If she had tried.
She longed to tell him so. Perhaps he
would catch her and crush her in his
arms as Alan had done. She laughed
at herself for wanting him to. She
rang for the butler. "Where's your
master. John?"

"I don't know, ma'am. Mr. Gerry
hasn't come back since he went out
this morning." To John. Mr. Lansing
was a person who hid boon dead for
some time. Ills present overlord.- were
Mr. and Mrs. Oerry and Mrs. Lansing
"when she was in town.

"Telephone to the club and if he is
there tell him I want to see him,"
tald Alix and turned to iier welcome
tea. The sandwiches seemed unusual-
ly small to her ravenous appetite.

(Jerry was not at the club. Alix
drexsed respleudently for dinner.
Never had she dressed for any other
man with the care that she dressed
for Gerry that night. Hut (Jerry dll
not come. At half-pas- t nlue Alix or-

dered the table cleared. "I'll not 'Jin"?
tonight," she said to John. "When
your master comes, show him In here."
She sat on in the library listening
for (Jerry's step In the hall.

From time to time Jolm came into
the room to replenish the tire. Ou cue
of these occasions Alix told him he
might go to bed but an hour later he
re turned and stood In the door. Alix
looked very small, curb'd up in a great
leathern chair by the lire.

"It's after one o'clock, ma'am," said
John. "Mr. Gerry won't be coming
in tonight." Allx made no answer.
John held his ground. "It's time for
you to go to bed, ma'am, ihall I

call the maid?"
Allx was exhausted but it was long

before she fell asleep. She cried soft-
ly. She wanted to be comforted. She
had dressed so beautifully she had
been so beautiful and Gerry had not
come home. As she cried, her

grew Into a great trouble.
She awoke early from n feverish

sleep. Immediately a sense of weight
nssailed her. She rang and learned
that Gerry had not yet come home.
Then his words of yesterday suddenly
came to her. "If I dropped out of the
world today " Allx stared wide-eye- d

at the celling. Why had she re-

membered those words? She lay for a
long time thinking. Her breakfast
was brought to her but she did not
touch it. It was almost noon in the
cloudy Sunday morning when she
roused herself from apathy. She
sprang from the bed. She summoned
Judge Healey with a note and Mrs.
Tensing with a telegram. The tele-
gram was carefully worded, "IMease
come and stay for a while. Gerry Is
away'

The Judge found Allx radiating the
freshness of a beautiful woman care-

ful of ber person, but It was the fresh-
ness of a pale flower. Allx was grave
and her graTlty had a sweetness that
made the Judge's heart bound. He
felt an awakening In her that be had
long watched for. She told him all
the story of the day before in a steady
monotone that omitted nothing and
gate the facts only their own weight.

When the finished the Judge patted
ter band. 'Ton would make a splen-

did witness, my dear," he said. "Now,
what you want Is for me to find Gerry

nd bring him back. Isn't It? Are you
sure Gerry knew nothing of your er

excursion to the station?"
Alix shook her bead. "From the

time be J" ft my room and the house
fie has not been back."

Tlas be been to the club?"
Allx colored falnuj ee," said
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the Judge quickly. "I'll ask there.
I'll go now." He went oft and all
that day he sought lit vain for a trace
of (Jerry. lie went to all his haunts
In the city he had telephoned to thoe
outside. At uight he returned to Alix
but was Mi'. Lauslng that received
him in the library.

The judge was tired and his buoy-
ancy had deserted him. He told her
of his failure. Mrs. Lansing was
thoughtful but not greatly troubled.

"Gerry." she said, "has a level head.
He can take care of himself." She
went to tell Alix that there was no
news. When she came back the judge
turned to her. "Well," he asked, "what
did she say?"

"Nothing, except that she wanted to
know if you had tried the bank."

The judge struck his tit into his
left hand. "Never thought of it." he
said. "That child has a head!" He
went to the telephone. From the presi-

dent of the bank he traced the man-
ager, from the manager, the cashier.
Yes, (Jerry had been at the bauk on
Saturday. The cashier remembered It
because Mr. Lansing had drawn a cer-

tain account In full. He would not
say how much.

"There," said the Judge with a sigh
of relief, "that's something. It takes
a steady nerve .to draw a bank ac-

count in full. You must take the news
upstairs. I'm off. I'll follow up the
clue tomorrow."

Mrs. Lansing and Alix had never
given themselves to each other. There
had been no warfare between them
but equally there had never been un
derstanding. To Mrs. Lansing's In-

herent calm, Alix scintillation had
been repellent and Alix before Gerry's
mother had felt much the same re-

straint ns before Gerry's old butler.
There had been strength In Mrs.

Lansing's calm. She had been waiting
and now the waiting was over. Alix
had given herself tearful and almost
wordless Into arms that were more
than ready and had then poured out
her heart In n broken tale that would
have confounded any court of Justice
but which between women was clearer
than logic.

At the end Mrs. Lansing said noth-
ing. Instead she petted Allx, carried
her off to bed and kept her there for
three days. In her waking hours Alix
added spasmodic bits f her confes-
sion sage reflections after the event,
dreamy "I wonders" that speculated
in the past and in the measure of her
emotions.

Mrs. Lansing sat and listened and
sewed. Her soft brown hair just
touched with gray, her calm face with
its half-hidde- strength, her steady
ej-e- turned now on Alix. now on her
work, brought pence Into the room and
held It there in spite of the disquletlu:
lack of news of Gerry.

When she spoke at last It was to
say half-shyly- , "You are stronger than
I had thought. I believe every woman
at the actual moment of surrender
feels nn impulse of shame and fear.
I Hiring that moment desire lets go
of her. it's the hist chance that fate
holds out. The women who fall to
take the chance It seems to me they
fall through weakuess of spirit and
not of flesh.

"More women are ruined by circum-
stance than by desire. Women decide
to burn their bridges behind them and
then they think they've burned them
All the circumstances were against
j'ou. There wasn't a loophole in the
net. Fate gave you your moment and
you tore your way out."

On the fourth day Allx got up but
on the fifth she stayed In bod. Mrs.
Lansing found her pale and fright
ened. She had been crying.

"Allx," she whispered, kneeling be
side the bed. "what is it?"

Allx told her amid sobs. "Oh, my
dear," said Mrs. Lansing, throwing her
arms around her. "don't cry. ' Don't
worry. The strength will come with
the need. In the end you'll be glad
So will Gerry. So will all of us."

"It Isn't that." said Allx, faintly.
"Oh. it Isn't that. I'm Just thinking
and thinking how terrible It would
have leen if I had run awny really
run away. I keep Imagining how
awful it would have been. It Is night
mare."

"Call It nightmare If you like, sweet-
heart, but Just remember that you are
awake."

"es." said Allx softly. I am
awake now. I want to watch the Hill
come to life and dress up for the sum
mcr. It will amuse me. It's long
since I have watched for the first b'ids
and the first swallows. I won't mind
the melting snow and the mud. It's
so long since I've seen clean country
mud. I want to smell It."

"You don't know how bleak the mil
can be before the spring comes," ob-

jected Mrs. Lansing.
"Will It be any bleaker with me

there than when you were alone?"
asked Alix.

Mrs. Lans.'ng cime over to her and
kused her. "No. aear." she a.VJ,
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In the squalid Hotel d'L'urope (Jerry
occupied a large room that overlooked
the quay. Fven if there had Imhmi a
better hotel In town be would not have
moved.

He was not lonely. He wandered
Interested through all the straggling
city. When he was too lazy to go to
the city he sat la the precarious bal-
cony of his room and watched the city
come to him.

Almost a month had passed since be
landed on his Lethean shore, .and it
had served hint well. The world
seemed to have time-server- s in small
regard. lie te;;.in t think of his moth
er. He strolled over to the cable sta
tion. The ollices were undergoing re-

pairs. The ground lloor was unfur
nished save for a table and one chair.
In the chair sat a chocolate-colore-

employee with a long bamboo ou the
floor beside him. (Jerry's mrlosity was
aroused, lie went in and wrote las
message to bis mother Just a s

telling her he was all right. The
hocolate gentleman folded the mes

sage, slipped It Into the split end of
the bamboo and stuck it up through
a hole in the ceiling to the floor above.
Gerrv smiled and then laughed at the

ravity with which bis smile was re
ceived. The man looked at him In
astonishment. These Kngllsh were all
mad and discourteous. What was
there to laugh at in a man at work?

(Jerry went out and rambled over
the city. Night came on. He was
restless. He wished he had not sent
the message. It was forming Itself
Into a link. He dined badly at n res
taurant and then wandered balk to the
quay. Arriving steamers were posted
on a blackboard under a street lamp.
The mall from New York was due to
morrow. I ne consuls papers wouiu
be full of the latest New York society
scandal his scandal, lie went to his
room and sat on the balcony watching
the varied craft preparing to drift out
on the tide. Suddenly he got up and
went down to the quay.

A long, raking craft was taking on
its meager provisions. (Jerry engaged
its captain in n pantomiafe parley. The
boat was bound for l'enedo to take on
cotton. Gerry decided to go to Peneuo.
Two of the crew Went back with him
to get his baggage. The hotel was
closed. Gerry was the only guest and
he had his key. He had paid bis
weekly bill that day, so there was no
need to wake up anyone. In half an
hour he and his belongings were
stowed on the deck of the Joephlna
and she was drifting slowly down to
the bar.

Four days later they were off the
mouth of the San Francisco. They
doubled In and tacked their way up
to Fenedo. There was no life In l'en-

edo. It was desolate and lonely com-

pared with the Hotel and the
lively quay: so when a funny little
stern-wheele- r started up the river on
its weekly trip to Piranhas. Gerry
went with It

Piranhas was a town of mud plas-

tered against a barren cliff. It madj
no pretense to being alive. Here a
dead man could live In peace with his
surroundings. From fifteen miles up
the river came the rumble of the
mighty Paulo Alfonso falls, singing a
perpetual requiem. (Jerry established
himself in n hovel of an inn that even
in this far retreat did not dare call
itself hotel.

The only Industry ia Piranhas was
the washing of clothes and the women
did that. Fish were caught In great
quantities but fishing was not an In
dustry. Here man fished only when
he was hungry.

Gerry chartered a ponderous canoe.
At tirst he had a man to paddle him
up and down and sometimes across
the wide half-tnli- e of water. P.ut be-

fore long he learned to handle the
thing himself. The heavy work soon
trimmed his splendid muscles Into
shape. He supplied the hostelry with
a variety of fish.

One morning he awoke earlier than
usual. The wave of life was running
high In his veins. He sprang up and.
still In his pajamas, hurried out for
his morning swim. The break of day
was gloriously chilly. A cool breeze,
hurrying up from the sea, was stead
lly banking up the mist that hung over
the river. Gerry sprang into his canoe
and pushed off. He drove Its heavy
length up stream, not In the teeth of
the current, for no man could do that.
but skirting the shore, seizing on the
help of every eddy und keeping an eye
out for the green swirling mound that
meant a pinnacle of rock Just short
of the surface. He went farther up
the river than ever before. Ills inus
cles were keyed to the struggle. He
passed the last Jutting bend tnat the
boatmen on the river could master and
found himself In a bay protected by a
spit of sand rock-tlppo- d and foam
tossed wher It reached the river's
channel. From this point the river
was a chaos of Jagged rocks that
fought the mighty tide hurled from
the falls still miles above.

Gerry ran the canoe upon the shore
and stripped. lie stepped on to the
spit of sand. In that moment Just to
live was enough. A sharp cry broke
on his astonished ears

Almost at the end of the tongue of
sand stood a girl. Her hair was blow
ing around her slim shoulders. Over
one of them she gazed, startled, at
Oerry. ne drew back horribly con
fused and mumbling apologlcr that she
could not have understood even If she
could hare heard them. Then she
plunged with a clean long dive Into the
riter. But before she plunged she
ijhed Grry beard the laugh. With

an answering cry he hurled himself
Into the water und swam as he had
never swum before.

The girl had farther to go across the
little bay, but she could beat Gerry
swimming and she did. Only she fal!"d
to use her head and, when she found
bottom, started to wade. Wading is
slow work lu water waist high. (Jerry
stuck to his long powerful stroke. As
the girl reached the bank the strong
lingers of his right hand closed on her
bare aukle.

AMU
lorry's cablegram to his mother was

forwarded to Ited J I 111 on the very day
that the judge bad gone to tell tlwn
that no trace could be found of the
missing man. The Judge was more
down-hearte- than ecr over Gerry's
lisappar.incc and when he found the

two women radiating happiness and
xcitemeul Ills heart sank lower still.
"I haven't any good news," he said

ruefully before he alighted.
"Tease him." said Alix In a low

tone to Mrs. Lansing.
P.ut Mrs. Lansing bad found new

lines. In the Judge's tired fac and she
whispered back, "I can't." She put the
cablegram In the Judge's hand.

'What's this?" be said and read It.

Then he gave a war-whoo- caught
Mix around the waist and kissed her.

The Firs were gay that night gay
with the Joy of happy people happily
planning. In a month, say at the most,
two months. Gerry could be here.
Spring would have come. The Hill
would be decked out In full regalia of
leaf and blossom. It would be In full
commission to meet him. They looked
at Allx and Allx seemed to look at
herself. He would come Into his own
is never iH'fore.

The Judge undertook the cabling.
He cabled (Jerry and th message was
reported undelivered. Then he cabled
the American consul. There followed
a long series of messages; first quick
and hopeful, then lagging but not
doubtful, then a wearying silence of
weeks, ending with the Inevitable
blow. Gerry had been traced to the

She Led Along the Path Through the
Bush.

San Francisco river. The envoy sent
ou his track by the Judge's orders
had reached Piranhas to tiud the little
town In apathetic wonder over the dis-

covery of (Jerry's canoe stranded three
miles down the river. The paddle was
still in the canoe and a suit of pyja-

mas. No further trace of (Jerry had
been found. His body had not been re-

covered. The people said It was not
unusual. He had undoubtedly been at-

tacked by tiger tlsh. In that case his
bones would have been stripped of
llesh. It was Impossible to drag the
great river.

The Judge hid In his heart the har-
rowing details. To Mrs. Lansing he
told the central fact She was struck
dumb with grief and then she thought
of Allx. Almost hastily they decided
that it was not a time to tell Allx and
duiing long months they put her off
with false news of the search. They
carried It farther and farther into the
wilds of the subcontinent The coun
try was so vast, there was no telling
when the messenger would finally
come up with Gerry.

Allx bore the strain with wonder
ful patience. The truth was that her
thoughts were not on Gerry. Some-
thing greater than Gerry was claiming
all her faith all her strength of Inxly
and soul. She did not talk. She was
hoi ling that final communion with her
Innermost self with which a woman
dedicates her body to pain and sacrl
lice. Alix was not afraid. In those
days the spirit of the race her race
of pioneers shone from her steady
eyes and even put courage in those
about her.

Only when the ordeal was over and
an heir to the house of Lansing had
raised his lusty vo!c In apparent rage
at having been born to so small a
kingdom, did the frail Alix of other
days come back. As she Lay, pale and
thin, but with the glorious light of
supreme achievement In her eyes, Mrs.
Ijnslng went on ber knees beside the
bed and sobbed, "Oh, Allx, I 1ot you
so. t lot you so!"

Allx smiled. Slowly she reached one
hand over and placed It In Mrs. Lan-
sing's. "You are crying because you
are a granny now," she said, softly,
playfully.

Then came the day when Allx was
strong strong enough. Mrs. J.juwltig
told her In a choked voice what they
knew and what everyone believed.
She cried softly in Alix' arms.

"Poor mother!" said Alix, her lips
against the wet cheek. "How strong
you've been! How you hid It from
me! What a burden to carry in your
heart, und smile. JVit listen, dear
mummy. You are all wrong. Perhaps
I would not have known it if you
had told me then hut I know It now.
(Jerry Is not dead. There Is no river
that can drown Gerry."

Allx clung to her belief. So strong
was her faith that Mrs. Lansing be-

came Infected, but the Judge hold nut
against thm. "My heart "is with you."
he said, at the end of mouths, "but
my head won't turn. A naked man
even In South America would have
caused remark. Why shouldn't he
have come back for his clothes, for his
money? After all, he wasn't a fugi-
tive from justice. He was a man
wandering over the enrtli in pursuit of
a mere whim and a w him doesn't last
forever."

Allx Interrupted him. "Judge, 1

have never been angry with you. We
all owe you too much. Hut If you
ever say 'was' about Gerry at: tin "
She stopped and bit her lip but her
eyes spoke for her.

"My dear girl." said the judge and
only his color showed that he was
hurt, "don't be angry with me. It
shall be as you say. I've only been
trying to save you from years of
weary waiting. If you have the cour-
age to wait for sorrow, I shall wait
too."

Alix kissed him. "There." she said,
"I'm sorry I was rough."

"You! rough!" laughed the judge.
Then he Jumped up. "I'm forgetting
my duties. I have a guest of my very
own at Maple House and I must go to
him."

A few weeks before. Hon. Percy
Collingeford had looked up the judge.
It was ns much a pleasure to the
young man as a duty he owed to his
father, whose friend the judge had
been for many years.

OolMngeford was no stranger to
America but he knew far more about
dodging arroyos In New Mexico on a
cow pony than he did about dodging
the open trenches and debris of Fifth
avenue on the trail of n tea-part- He
was an Englishman, a younger son
with enough money to put him above
the remittance class, and he was pos-
sessed of far more intelligence than
he had been born with, for, from his
youth up, he had sought out experi-
ence In many places. He ime back
from the Klondike with more money
than he needed for his passage but
only a few kindred spirits knew that
he had made it hammering the piano
In The Fallen Star of Hope. He had
the English gentleman's common
creed: ride straight, shoot straight, tub
often and talk the king's English. That
creed fulfilled, nothing else seemed
to worry hlui.

lie was dining wPh the Judge at
the club one night when the name of
Wayne Alan Wayne floated over oc-

casionally from a neighboring table.
Later as they sat over their coffee and
cigars Collingeford said abruptly, "J
know a chap named Wayne."

"So?" said the Judge.
"Heard those people mention Alan

Wayne," explained Collingeford. "I
wonder if it was the same one Ten
Percent Wayne of Africa."

"That's the one." said the Judge
and watched Colllngcford's face.

"Hum," said Collingeford. "When I
saw Wayne he was In shirt sleeves
and a battered sun helmet. There are
some men that won't shake hands
with him, but I'm not one of them."

It was then that the Judge decided
to take Collingeford to Maple House
for over Sunday.

Gerry Lansing was sitting alone in
the shade of a bush, his knees gath-

ered lu his arms and his head bowed
down. Great quivering sighs that
were almost sobs were shaking his
strong body. In one terrific swirl
life had wrenched him from the moor-
ings of generations, tossed him high
and dropped him, broken. Detween
the moment when he had pluuged
from the sandspit and the moment
when he and the girl had stood on the
river bank and laughed together to see
the canoe, worked adrift by the eddy,
swirl out Into the river aud away,
cons had passed. In that laughing
moment he had stood primeval man In
a primeval world. With the drops of
water from the river he had flicked
off the bonds It had taken centuries
to forge. And now his truant con-

science returned to stand dismayed.
The girl, dressed In a homespun

cotton robe belted at the waist, came
back cfown a half-hidde- n path, shyly
at first and then with awe to see
hlra weeping. She tossed him a cot-

ton Jumper and trousers and th?n drew
back and waited for him In the path,
lie rose slowly to his feet, dressed and
followed the girl.

She led him along the path through
the brush and out Into a little valley
made up of abandoned cane and rl?e
lwttoms. In the center was a slight
elevation, too low to be called a hill,
and on It was an ol plantation house,
white stucco once, no'w sadly weather
streaked. Its tiles green-blac- k with tbs
moss of years.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

THE EUROPEAN WAR A

YEAR AGO THIS WEEK

May 8. 1915.

French took German position
near Lens and made big advance
alorg Fecht river.

British recaptured part of Hill 60.

Germans captured Llbau, on the
Baltic.

Germany declared 6lnking of
was justifiable because she

was armed.
British destroyer Crusader sunk

by mine and crew captured.

May 9, 1915.

British repulsed Germans east of
Ypre3 and gained ground toward
Frcrr.slles.

French made notable advances
farther scuth.

Austrians cleared Hungary of
Russians.

Russians made progress toward
Mitau.

Collector of Port Malone denied
Ltsitania was srmed.

Russians sank eight Turkish
transpcrts.

May 10, 1915.

Allies made great attack toward
Carency and Souchez.

Germans gained near Nieuport
ar.d renewed bombardment of Dun-
kirk.

Russians beat Germans west of
Mitau.

Germany blamed British "starva-
tion blockade" for destruction of
Lusitania.

Zeppelins dropped bombs on
British seaside resorts.

Italy called all reserves back to
class of 137G.

May 11, 1915.

French pushed strong offensive
ncrth of Arras.

Rusiicns gained victory In a

but were driven back In
Poland.

French column captured Esoka
In Kamerun.

Austrian troops crossed the San.

May 12, 1915.

Severe Pghting on entire front In
Flanders, allies taking offensive.

Teutons occupied four more
towns In West Galicia.

Russians advanced In southeast
Galicia, repulsing Austrians.

British battleship Goliath torpe-
doed in Dardanelles, 500 lost.

Italian steamer Astrea sunk by
mine.

British submarines cjnk seven
Turkish ships in Sea of Marmora.

Bryce commission reported on
German atrocities in Belgium.

Botha occupied Windhoek, capi-
tal of German Southwest Africa.

May 13, 1315.

. French captured Carency and
the Forest of Le Pretre.

Heavy fighting east of Tarnow.
Russians repulsed Germans in

region of Shavli.
American note sent to Germany

concerning sinking of Lusitania
and attacks on Falaba, Cushing
and Gulfiight.

Great Britain ordered Internment
or deportation of resident alien en-

emies.

May 14, 1915.

French captured more German
positrons.

Germans repulsed British attacks
near Ypres and advanced in direc-
tion of Hooge.

Russians broke Austrian line and
drove them over the Pruth.

German advanced guards reached
Prremysl.

Escaped members of Emden's
crew arrived at Damascus.

TAKEN FROM EXCHANGES

The largest flower In the world
grows In Sumatra. It measures about
a yard across, and weighs, roughly, 15
pounds.

At the declaration of war the Brit-

ish army comprised 711.G00 men. of
whom. In regulars and reserves, 601,-00-0

were In the Dritlah Isles.
Royalties on oil and mining devel-

opments, rents on state lands, leases
and fees pour In so rapidly to the
state of Wyoming that she may soon
be In the position of not having to
raise any taxes at all for support of
the state government, a pitiful pros-
pect. "

There Is a shortage of matches, In
France, due largely to the decrease In
the output of d

goods. Owing to this. France has been
forced to Increase greatly Its Imports
of matchwood, etc.. especially from
the United States, Sweden, Italy. Swlt-terlan-

Indo-Chln- a and Japan.
"Shocked Into speech" was the word

at a recent banquet of electrical en-

gineers at San Francisco, the toastmas-te-r

having attached to the chairs of
speakers a little device which caused
them, when be pushed a button, to
irlse "promptly and with treat n
haslasm."

ABLE TO FOLLOW ANY TRAIL

Australian Aboriginals Are Conceded
to Be the Finect Trackers

Known to the Vorld.

The Australian aboriginal are th
finest trackers in the world.

On many occasions they perform
feats which are almost beyond belief.
Hut to them the work is quite habitual.
The boys are taught to track from
birth.

The women are just as expert as tho
men. Horse tracks aro child's play to
them; they can track a horse at full
gallop. They can track anything
possums, snakes, iguanas; even beetle
leave sufficient trail for them to wcrk
on.

The standard of honor among these
tribes is high. When one of them
brenks their strict code, fearing tho
wrath r.f the tlibe. he bolts, and,
knowing he will bo pursued, uss all
his kt.owledge in an effort to elud
those in search of him; but it is ques-
tionable if there is a single case on
record where he escaped.

What might be called classes in
tracking are held for the youngsters.
The tutor will get them in a body, and
then disappear into the bush and do
everything he can do to make them
lose his tracks. He will tiptoe along
fallen bigs, swim a quarter of a milo
alorg a stream, double on his tracks,
and s- - on.

Finally he returns to the boys, who
then set cut to pick up the tracks.

LOST HER FAITH IN BOOKS

How Small Marian's Mind Under-
went a Complete Revision as to

the Abodes cf Kings.

Marian has an open mind and Is al-

ways willing to have opinions she has
framed, changed.

"Mamma," she 6aiJ, looking up
from a book of fairy tales, "do you
know that castles are bolid gold and
have solid gold furniture?"

"Those are fairy castles," replied
mother. "Heal castles aro built of
brick and stone, and the furnituro U
very tine, but not cf gold."

A few minutes elapsed.
"Say, mamma, you can't believe,

anything you read in these books, can
you? I'll bet a lot of real poor kings
live in tihacks and dou't even keep a
hired News.

Patchouli for Moth Prevention.
Tho fragrant dried roots of tho

patchouli, reports Special Agent Gar-

rard Harris, are held in great esteeem
In Porte Hico, and it Is the general be-

lief in the island that when placed
among clothing and in closets they are
a sure preventive of moths. In the
earlier days of the century the per-

fume of patchouli was in great favor.
It Is believed that, if the properties
of patchouli were moro generally
known, there would be a demand for
It in the United States in preference
to moth balls. It should have as much
vogue as lavender for putting between
elicits and placing among garments;
and If it wer& manufactured or
shredded Into a finer substance and
sold in small bags, it would bo a de-

cided novelty that undoubtedly would
prove popular. Great quantities of It
grow wild in Porto Itlco, and a demand
for it from the United States would
afford employment to many of the poor
country people. In Porto Hico natives
bring the patchouli to town and sell It
In small bundles that retail at twj to
five cents.

The American Way.
The Stranger Why are you driving

the car so fast?
The American To get to the- - ferry.

(Later at fcrrv.)
The American Wo have twenty

minutes c spare.
The Stranger I know it. In this

country you will race the car, burn up
gasoline, imperil lives, run the chauc.o
of being arrested ami kill a chicken
to gain twenty minutes for which you
have no use when yni get then.

GLASS OF WATER
Upset Her.

Teople who don't know about food
should never be allowed to feed per-

sons with weak stomachs.
Sometime ago a young woman who

lives in Me. had an attack of scarlet
fever, and when convalescing was per-

mitted to cat anything she wanted.
Indiscriminate feeding soon put her
back in bed with severe stomach and
kidney trouble.

"There I stayed," she says, "three
months, with my stomach In such con-

dition that I could take only a few
of milk or beef juice at a

time. "Finally Grape-Nut- s was brought
to my attention and I asked my doc-

tor If I might eat It. He said, 'yes,'
and I commenced at once.

"The food did me good from the
start and I was soon out of bed and re-

covered from the stomach trouble. I
have gained ten pounds and am able
to do all household duties, some days
sitting down only long enough to eat
my meals. I can eat anything that
one ought to eat, but I still continue
to eat Grape-Nut- s at breakfast and
upper and like It better every day!
"Considering that I could stand only

a short time, and that a glass of water
seemed 'so heavy,' I am fully satisfied
that Grape-Nut- s has been everything
to me and that my return to health
Is due to It

"I have told several friends having
nervous or stomach trouble what
Grape-Nut-s did for me and In every
case they speak highly of the food."

"There's a Reason." Name glvea
by Postum Co., Dattle Creek, Mich.
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